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had been unoccupied for a

years except by & widow
aughter, who tenanted one

d

: The proprietor lived in London—

was too dull for his taste,

b was too dull to induce

gentlefolk seeking houses to settle
and rent the mansion,

widow who lived in part of the

Deadleigh.  Fer Bastand. had beso »

in jce there, On his death
left with so little means that &

was raised in the neigh-
, which reached £1,000, snd
this was invested for her. She lived on
the interest very quietly, and rent frea,
for she was allowed by the owner of
Ahe mansion to oecupy ome wing on
that she kept the rest of the
order—lighted fires in the
windows in summer,
shaken occasionally,
window=/rames painted periodi-

as well housed at no
her daughter Mabel
run of mansion,
the vinery and
garden, and the
, 88 much as they
all they did not want they
the receipts paid the gar-
sccounted to the ownmer for

#

??

1

;

£
f

g
i

e
|

i
i
8

FIEE
|

%

:
;
4
‘

13
E%‘é

¢
2

, to the alarm and grief of
e, the proprietor died, and,
uent on his death, the house was
sold and purchased by Mr. Corder, of

Mr, was, or rather had been,
& button-manufacturer ; not a maker of
all kinds of buttons, but  specialist—
s manufscturer of smoked mother-of-

Fx
g%:

“pear] buttovs.

there had been no
demand for smoked mother-of-pearl.
Corduroy was worn only by cheap-
jucks and velveteen by game-keepers,
and smoked mothor-of-pear] buttons go

For many years Mr, Corder had done
badly in bz&l:

tainly as primroses snd pescocks went
with' Lord Beaccnsfleld, by inherent
fitoesa. Now the cheap-jacks are dwind-
ling in numbers, and the game-keep-
ers are mot many, consequently the
market for smoked mother-of-pearl but-
tons was sluggish, till by a freak of
rage for weariog velveteen
the Eoglish people. The
wore velveteen jackets and
velveteen gowns and bodies.
With the velveteen came in smoked

" mother-of-pear] as a matter of course,

]

d“tll.a bt::tons of this sort
an tory was engeged
day in turniog them out of
of smokiness and all sheeny
Mr, Oordor rapidly realized s
and then sold his business at

moment, before the fashion
and sold it as though tho fash-

with a very handsome fortune
safely invested. He had an only child,
Charles Corder, s young

and very idle. Mr. Corder's
bition was to have his son ac-

=

a real momber of |

clean sweep."’
w,_tg Iawyer looked furtively at him,

his mough twitched, and be said, half
weriously, half j ly, * You must
first lpt rid of y, dirty ome,”

] don’t take you,” said Mr. Corder,
opening his syes wide. ‘*I intend,’” be
added, ““to bhave a good, substantial

sweep.”

“.?:n the place of an unsubstantial
sweep,'’ observed the solicitor in s low
tone.

“ Nothing imperfect, unsubstantial
with me,"” Mr, Corder went on. *‘I
intend to repaper, recurtain, and alto-
gether refurnish the mansion after 1
have had that sweep out I spoke of.”
+ The first thiisg is to have thatsweep
out.”

v Exactly., I said so.”

“But can you do it? The house
would have let readily before, only the
late proprietor could not do it."

L l!:ot have the sweep out? "

“w 'o."

¢ Fiddle- stick - ends.
brushes, pails of water.”’
“ No good, none at all.”

“ What do you mean?"

“] mean that if the house had not
been haunted the house would have
Jet.”

** Haunted ? What has that to do
with my sweep out? "

“ It is haunted by s sweep."”

A pause, Mr, Corder sat and stared.
The agent looked down, half-ashamed,
bali-amused.

1 was not told a word about this,"’
£aid the ex-mother-of-pearl-button man-
ufactorer.

"4 We were not bound fo inform you
of such s matter,” said the solicitor,
“T don't believe in ghosts,” ex-
claimed Mr. Corder, contemptugusly.
' Rats or bad drains are the cause of all
ghost stories. Rats make a noise and
drains exhale poisonous vapors which
affect the brain. Are the drains
wrong? "

“The drains are right—it is the
chimney which is wrong. The sweep
infests the chimney."

* What chimney ?

* The stack belonging to the state-
rooms, You may have observed gilly-
flowers grow out of it."”

I don’t believe a word of it,”" said
Mr. Corder impatiently, ‘*I don’t '“E

Brooms,

them worth in money ? "

The widow shook ber head. ‘* Not
much,"’ she said ; ** I fear the family is
pot wealthy, If they had had more
dower they would not have remained
upmarried."

+ 84 much the better,” thought Mr.
Olhor'dn ; " more likely to snap at Char-
Casually it came out that Mrs. White
was related to the baronet, Mr. Cor-
der folt abashed and awed when he
learned this.

The conversation turned to the
ghostly aweep, and Mrs. White said :
** Neither Mabel nor I have been incon-
venienced by him mally.  Of
course, we do not believe in his ex-
istence, and we have neither seen nor
heard him. True," she added, ' we
never enter the state rooms at night,
because we do not occupy them. This
wing suffices us, and two ladies do not
need more than a snuggery.’’ After a
pause she said nervously, and with a
smile to conceal her trepidation, ** But
I suppose we shall now have to vacate
our lodging—we cannot, of course, ex-
pect="

“Let us not speak of business to-
day, ma'am," said Mr. Corder politely.
st | have no doubt for awhile I shall be
obliged to trouble you for advice and
information about the place and people
which will be valuable to me as a
stranger,"’

“Is Mrs. Corder likely to warrive
soon #'* asked the widow timorously.

¢ There is no Mrs. Corder,"" said he
in reply. **She left this world of woe
fifteen yeats ago, when Charles was a
babby."

“gi'hen your son was & baby,’ cor-
rected Mrs, White."

¢ Quite s0. I said so,"” answered
Mr. Corder, with a little color in his
temples. He was aware that he had
pronounced his word wrong.

While his father was talking to the
widow Charles was occupied with the
daughter, and found himsell gradually
drawing his chair nearer to her, till they
were discussing the spectral sweep in a
low tone, actually fele-a-tete.

When the two gentlemen left Charles
Corder said to his father, **So I sup-
pose you have given them notice to
{|1.lit | Eu

Mr. Corder grunted.

L {1 almost a pity,” said

won't believe in ghosts—no ed
people do give credence to these foolish
superstitions." :

‘Exactly,” said the lawyer. “I
algo do not believe a word about the
sweep, but unquestionably our domes-
tic servants are not so highly educated
as to be superior to vulgar terrors, sad
it has been found impossiblo for any
one to retain their servants who has
tried to liveat ‘ The Yews.'"

' But who is this sweep? Whatis
he* When did he live? Or, rather
when did he die?"

“ The story is not romantic, and the
incident is not very remote. Some five
and twenty years ago, in the late pro-
prietor's lifetime, an unfortunate sweep
engaged in cleaning the chimneys of the
state apartments fell in the chimney.
He had been to the top and looked out,
In descending a brick gave way, it is
su d, under his foot, and he fell
the whole depth of the flue and broke his
peck or back—or both—and died

an hour after, I remember the
circomstance.  After that popular
guperstition would have it that

the sweep haunts the central stack of
chimneys, and at night is to be heard
creeping up one flue and down another,
snd sometimes as falling. He is said
to have been seen at the top of the
chimney, looking out and waving his
brush ; also, on moonlight nights, to
bave been obeerved in some of the
state rooms seated on the stone fender
in a pensive attitude, with his head in
his hand.” !
« And pray.” said Mr. Corder, with
decision in his tone, ** is he surrounded
by phosphorescent light, and does he
exhale the odor of brimstone? "
#0h, dear, no,”" answered the so-
licitor. ** He is very black and smells
strongly of soot.”
“if the ghost had been a figure in
chain-mail, or & woman in white, there
would have been somc satisfation in
baving one's house haunted ; it would
give it respectability,” mused Mr. Cor-
der. * But—a chimney-sweep—and a
chimney-aweep who only died t'other
day! 'Tis vexing.
*Come along, Charles,” he said,
after a pause, to his son, and rose from
his r. *“We must be off and to
*The Yews." How about these other
parties, sir ? "*—this to the agent.
“You mean Mrs, White and her
daughter,” answered the lawyer. ** Of
course they leave. You have only to
give them notice that their services will
not be required, and they must depart.
I am sorry for them. *Mrs. White is
an excellent lady, highly regarded
throughout the neighborkood, much re-
spected ? the county people. 1f, sir,
you coul bly retain her in any
capacity in the house, I believe it would
give general satisfaction, be a kindness
10 her, and that you would not regret
it yourself; » more trustworty, honor-
able, lady-like person I do not know.
If you bad desired a housekeoper——"
* | donot want one,' said Mr. Corder

curtly,

Wlm Mr. Corder and his son were
in the street, ** Charles,”” said the
former, ** we must go at once and give
the old woman and her kid notice to
quit. We'll doit as genteelly as we
can, but we'll do it.”

So Mr. Corder and Mr. Charles went
to the w Jf “The Yews ' inhabited

“.

residences, believing that b; means
u-muwmuhm
effect dwell-

Charles. *‘They are very nice people,
and might ‘really be of use to you in
the house."

Mr. Corder growled: *Look here,
Charles, the girl is good-looking and

ou are taken with her pretty face.

t is the plain English. It won'tdo.
1'll have no misalliances in my family.
Charlie, there is a noble baronet within
five miles who has three baronetical
daughters. You must marry one of
them. I have made up my mind. I
allow you free choice among the three,
but sure as buttons is buttons one of
them it shall be, or I will leave my for-
tune to the Orthopedic Hospital."'
Next day, after dinner, Mr, Corder
said to his son: * Charles, I madea
mistake yesterday. I forgot to inquire
the ages, names, and temperaments of
the baronetical daughters, I think I'll
just step over and ask particulars of
Mrs. White."

“ Pray don't exert yourself,’” said
Mr. Charles, starting to his feet, **1
will run across and ascertain.’

““On no account,”” answered Mr.
Corder, reddening with anger. *‘I see
what 1t is—you want to have another
look into the blue eyes of Miss Mabel.
But I won't have it. The sooner these
people turn out the better. I'll goand
expedite matters, quicken their exit,
and at the same time learn the agesand
sexes of the baronet’s daughters, one
of whom is to be Mrs. Charles.”” The
old gentleman was excited, and did not
consider his words, * If the eldest be
cutting her teeth, and the youngest
still be in long clothes, then of course
I do not press the marriage ; but—take
care, The Orthopedic Ilospital may
straighten all the feet in Christendom
with my money if you take a step
sgainst my will,"

The old gentleman was absent quite
an hour, When he returned he said :
*“The eldest is Mary, aged five-and-
twenty ; the second, Susan, is twenty-
cne, and the third, Triphwna, is only
nineteen. You may take your choice,
but sure as buttons is buttons one it
thall be.”

Next day, in the afternoon, Mr.
Corder said to his son: ** Charles, I
wonder what is the depth of our well,
and also whether the water is abso-
lutely pure. I am no water-drinker
myself, but I do feel mysell morally
bound to ascertain that the homely
beverage or my domestics is free from
zymotic germs,” As he used these
last words he looked timidly at his son.
lle was not sure that he understood
them himself, but they sounded well.

““Hallo! father!" exclaimed the
Joung man, remo his ci from
his lips and lhriuﬁ:t‘hin. -

* Apd,” continued Mr. Corder, ** I
think I will step across to Mrs. White
and inquire. cannot be too scru-
pulous, you know. Water is ascer-
tained to be the vehicle for the convey-
ance of disesse.’

“You seem mighty ready to hop
over to Mra. White's, father," remarked

r. Corder grew red in his wrath.
*“ Charles, I do not like that expres.
sion * hopping over'; it is di t-
ful. Besides, the implication in your
words ia distasteful to me."

sirous of consulting Mrs. White,
**Governor,” said Charles, a few
days later, ** it is mean of you to go so
frequently to the east wing and not al-
lo“r m“lo"rilil ﬁ':.qm"tl
t go uently,’ answered
g—w indignantly. .

Gov:ut?“ X I

* Nothing. Nor you, I suppose? "’
“N —Muld:mth;:. You
don't believe in ghosts, do you, Gov.?""

+ No, Charles, I do not. Neverthe-
Jess, I think it possible undef certain
coptingencies & spirit might revisit »
spot where s premature death had sev-
ered its connection with the body, there
to lament the accident. You do not
believe in ghosts, do you Charles? "

i Certainly not, father., Neverthe-
lese, T do not think it would be right
in me to deny what so many worthy
persong asgert on the evidence of their
senges to be fact. 1t would be pre-
sumptuous in me."

s Let us go to bed," said Mr, Cor-
der bastily,

Mr. Corder and his son, though
neither believed in ghosts, and both
scouted ‘the idea of the house being
haunted by a chimney-sweep, were
wont to retire to bed very much earlier
at **The Yews'' than bad been their
custom elsewhere, Midnight never
found them together down stairs,
smoking and drinking whiskey and ]
water, with the great dark staircase to
ascend to their several rooms.

(e evening after dinner, when father
and son were sitting together over their
wine, Mr. Corder said: ** Charles what
a wonderful work of genius that *[n-
quire Within for Everything ' is}l find
it an inexhaustible {reasury of informa-
tion. We must refurnish here, and 1
took the book down to get an idea
out of it, and sure as huttons
is buttons there 1 find instruc-
tions how to choose a tasteful carpet.
Why, Charlie, that book contains
something of all kinds., 1 find there
receipts for the kitchen, and remedies
for scalds, legal information, hints as to
etiquette, rules for carving hares, and
soles, and poultry, and for light read-
ing, even poetry. At least I've come
on one piece, but I can't make it ont—
poetry, too, by the noble Lord-Poet
Byron :

“Twas whispered In Heaven, "twas mutter-
d In Hell,

Apd echio canght fintly the sound as it
fell:

On the confines of earth 't was permitted to

Audm:h} depths of the ocean {18 presence
confersed,

So it goes on, Charlie, and it means the
legter Il. Now the book says that it is
a very important thing for gentlefolks
to know when to sound that letter and
when to drop it. Thatisan art [ never
could discover, CUan you see what the
noble poet means when he says that it
was whispered in heaven and muttered
m hell¥ The noble poet never meant
to consign to a certain place those
who omitted their aspirates; he
had a liberal education, and could
not have been so intolerant. I can-
pet understand him ; but I assure you,
Chatlie, 1 lie in bed of a night tossing
on my pillow, saying 'ouse, and "orse,
and house, and horse, and. upon my
word, I get so bewildered I don’t know
what is right and what is wrong, 1
never shall learn without a teacher,
and I should be ashamed to appear
among tip-top gentlefolks and make
mysell ridiculous with my aspirates. 1
wish I could find some one who wounld
just put me on the right rails,

+ Don’t you think, father, you might
consult Mra. White?

Mr. Corder colored. **Isee through
you, Charlie,”" he said. **You want
to force on an acquaintance with onr
neighbors 80 as to get intimate with
Miss Mabel. But I won't have it,
You marry one of the baronetical fe-
males, or sure as buttonsis buttons 1'll
endow the Orthopedic Hospital. It is
time for you to go to bed, Charles,
Good-night. You will find your candle
in the ball.”

Mr. Charles Corder dutifully depart-
ed and retired to his room, whers he
divested himself of his clothes, though
the hour was only hall past 0, He did
not, however, retire between the sheets,
but he redressed himself in a suit of
tight-fitting black—rusty, sooty bla k—
puta black cap on his head, with a fall
of black gauze to it, which he drew
over his face, giving his face a grimy,
sweep-like appearance. Ie drew ona
pair of black gloves, then took from a
cupboard & short black ladder and a
brush, and slipped into the state room
on the first floor,

The room had a handsome, large open
fire-place, the chimney-picce of marhle
richly seulptured, and festoons of pears
and peaches. Charles crept in, planted
his ladder within on the hearth, and
proceeded to ascend the chimney.
When he reached the summit of the
ladder, which was about six feet high,
he threw his leg across a partition or
stone slab which divided the flue from
the flue of the state rooms of the other
portion of the housc—a partition which
existed only a few feet up the chim-
ney, sufficient for the direction of the
smoke from the respective fires, Then
he pulled up the ladder and put it down
on the further side and descended by it
into the grand drawing-room on Mrs.
White's side of the house.

This drawing-room was thinly fur.
nished with old white and gold chairs
and tables. The long windows were
without shutters, and the full moon
poured in through uncurtained glass
upon tbe polished oak floor. No one
was in the room, Mr, Charles seated
bimself, with his back to the fire-place,
on the marble fender in & pensive atti-
tude, leaning his chin in the hollow of
his band, waiting, while withlhis other
hand he played with his sweep’s brush.

Presently the door opened, and Miss
Mabel White entered timidly in a light
muslin evening dress, looking very fair,
pale, and ghostlike in the light of the
moon,

Mr. Charles Corder sprang to his foet
and hastened to meet her with an ex-
pression of rapture.

*Oh, Mr. Charles ! " said Mabel in
a faltering voice, “ 1 bave done very
wrong to inform you of the wav
through the chimney. You have been
injudicious ; you showed yourself at
the window the night before last, and
the stable boy cavght sight of you, and
is frightened out of his wits, [ hear
that some of the maids saw you on the
grand staircase, and are persuaded that
it is impossible to stay longer in a
house w a ghostly sweep is seen.
We have done wrong—I in telling you
the way through the chimney—you in
llkh' advantage of the' superstitious
terrors of the servants to obtain an in-
terview with me unobserved,”

he would me out of the house as
sure as Mr, is kept out, and
endow the to spite

to inform your father of everything. " 1
know it is not quite right, my meeting

ou like this every evening, but—but—
t would break my heart if I were for-
bidden to see you and have a word with
you, Hush!"

Miss White started, trembled, and
Jaid her finger on her lip. She and
Charles stood breathless, for they heard
s step on the landing near the door,

* My mother is prowling dbout,”
whispered Mabel, ** Oh, Charles, dear
Charles ! do please hide. She will be
coming in here to see that all is right.
There, slip through this little concealed
door in the corser. You will find steps
descend to the Btate dining-room below ;
go in there and await me. I will come
down to you when I may. I can step
back now unobserved into my room.”

She thrust her lover through an open-
ing in the panel, which was not notice-
able to s cursory eye, and he found
himself on a newel staircase of stone in
the thickness of the wall. A slit in the
side allowed a streak of moonlight to
enter, and he was able to descend with-
out a stumble, Charles was in his
stocking goles, and his footfall was as
noiseless as that of a eat,

- At the bottom was the door in the
dining-room, which was exactly under
the drawing-room. The door was ajar,
and Charles thrust it open with his
tingers, and lightly, absolutely noise-
lessly, stepped into the grand apart-
ment, into which, as into the room
above, the moon poured its silvery
effulgence. Charles stood petrified
with terror. e had softly closed the
door behind him, or he would have re-
coiled through it, when he saw—sitting
in the moonlight, on the marble fender,
with his back to the fire-place, in pen-
sive attitude, head in hand—the sweep.

Charles uttered an exclamation of
borror. The sweep sprang to his feet,
took a step forward, saw Charles—an-
other sweep—and recoiled.

Facing each other, both in moon-
light. both easting inky shadows on the
polished tloor, sooty in garment, in face,
in band, each armed with a sweep's
brush, stood these two for a full min-
ufe silent, observaut, as two duellists
waiting the signal to Dght.

Each was black in hand, with black
feet, black suits, black-faced, black-
capped, each as spectral as the other,
and each, for all that, casting a shadow
of a copsistency as substantial as the
other, In only one point did they
differ. The second Deadleigh sweep
was stouter 1o build than the first.
This was not reassuring to Charles. lle
had heard that the sweep who had
fallen in the chimney was a man ad-
vanced in life, the father of seven
children, He considered a moment:
was it possible that solicitude for his
family, left destitute, caused him to
walk? Charles resolved to inquire,
and took a step forward. Thereupon,
abruptly, the other sweep took a step
backward, and raised his brush as
though to protect himsell from a blow.
The raising of the brush startled
Charles, and he stepped back.
Thereupon the other, as though
gaining confidence, stepped forward.
It really seemed as though each was
afraid of the other, as though each
heartily wished himself to be u phan-
tom, 80 as to evaporate and escape the
other. IHow longthe two sweeps would
have stood confronting each other
speechless it is impossible to say, had
vot a door opened and a female tigure
entered, with the words, ** I am late,
but Mabel would not go to bed,"

Charles Corder looked round and re-
cognized Mrs, White, Shedid not at
first observe him; her eyes were di-
rected toward the sweep by the fire-
place.

T am sure we have both been indis-
creet,” said she—** I in telling you of
the way into this part of the house
through the chimney, and you in taking
wdvantage of the superstitious fears of
the servants to disguise your visits
to me. 1 can quite understand
that you are, shy of Charles,
knowing that you intend a change
of condition ; but still, sooner
or later, he must know—and Mabel is
becoming suspicious [ can see, lHow-
ever, now I am ready, Hobgoblin, Let
us practice the aspirates again, for [ am
resolved not to give you my hand till
you can ask for it with an I, nor to
become mistress of your house without
an aspirate toit.”” Then she seemed to
observe the frozen, terrified aspect of
the sweep, and she turned her eyes—
saw the second, screamed, and stag-
gered against the wall.

At that moment, also, a second door
opened, and a tlash of candlelight filled
the room, Mabel appeared, holding a
bed-room candlestick, with an expres-
sion of well-aflected surprise in her face.
At that moment, also, simultaneously
both sweeps disappeared—one up the
chimney, the other up the newel stair.

 Ob, mamma ! how came you here "’
asked Mabel,

i+ [—I—TI thought [ heard sounds,"
answered Mrs, White, ** and, timorous
though 1 be constitutionally, yet moral-
ly I am strong. Iknew it wasmy duty
to see that no one was breaking into the
house, so | made my rounds.”

# Did you see anything, mamma? "'

¢t Nothing, my dear, nothing."’

 But you screamed."

“ Yes, at your entering 50 unex-
pectedly. Did you see anything, Ma-
bel* "

++ Nothing, msmma, nothing."’

w1 think, my dear,”” sail Mrs,
White, ** that after all [ did see some=
thing, but it was only my shadow pro-
jected by the moonlight against the fire-
place,”

« And I, mamma," said Miss White,
“] admit that I also did see some-
thing, but it was only my shadow cast
by the candle 1 carried in an opposite
direction,”

+ Quite so. darling; we saw nothing
but our respective shadows."

++ Absolutely nothing else.”

* Lot us to bed, then. [am so thanka
ful we had false alarms,"

Next morning Mr. Corder and his son
met at breakfast. The father was not
easy, and did not seem to enjoy the
meal with his usual relish ; his hand
shook, he upset his egg over the cloth,
he buttered his fingers instead of the
toast, and put his Standard down on
the bacon,

v Did you go to bed directly 1 left
Jast night ?? asked Cbarles slyly.

 Pretty nigh," snswered Mr, Corder
without looking up., I was not very
well,"

' You had no bad dreams, [ hope? "
said Charles, **Did not walk in your
sleep, whispering the aspirate in heaven

and muttering it in hell, eh?
Mr, Corder moved uneasily in his
chair and spots of color forluj on his

cheeks ; he bent his face over his eup
and began to rake some coffee-grounds

out of it,

T also was not very well," said
Cbarles, *and was unable to lmﬂ.
my dear father, I made up m to
watch for the ghost—the Bﬂlﬂl’ﬂ
sweep, and lay it if possible.”

© Yes," Mr. ﬂnﬂy. He

was rakiog in his cup.

e
, 3 portion

] ‘J .
mmﬂuﬁ'

whone fire-
places open into haunted chimney-
stack,”

v Well," gaid the father, with a far-
tive glance at Charles.

“And 1 made s discovery,” con-
tinued the young man.

* Indeed ! V' the old gentle-
man upeet his coffee-cup 50 as to spill
the contents over his nankeen
coat and light-check trousers,

| discovered, Hoss, that there are
no ghosts st all—that the sweep is a
myth. The jackdaws bave built for
years in the chimney, and the noise
they make has given rise to the stories
that circulate,”

¢ You— you—you saw nothing?"

* Positively nothing but my own
shadow. When I got inte the room 02
the other side I was scared for a moment
by mwy own shadow. When I raised
my hand it lifted its hand ; when [ put
a foot forward, it put one back. The
woenlight was so powerful that my
shadow had quite a substantial appear-
ance.'’

Mr. Corder looked up with an ex-
pression of relief, **I confess,”” he
eaid, ** that I did hear steps last night,
and was disturbed by them—so it was
you, Charles, walkiog ?”

s ]=1 only.™

t And you are convinced that there
is me—""

v 1 am positive that thiz house is
haunted by no black spirits. but by
argels only—there are two of them,
White—and I think, father, the wisest
course for both of us will be to secur
their permanent abode here, If you
will take upon you the responsibility of
ove I will answer for the other.™

Mr. Corder puffed, ** Charles—there
are the baronetical females,”’

 Let them remain as they are, |
thitk, Governor, that you can hardly
do better than whisper your aspirate
in heaven with Mrs, White, whom |
shs!l be bappy to recognize as my
moiker if you will consider Mabel as
your daughter,”

Mr. Corder was silent. After a
while he looked up and laughed.
* The Orthopedic Hospital will have to
get on without my help,’" he =aid.

“And * The Yews ' ' added Charles,
“will vo more be walked by Dead-
leigh sweeps "—asotfo voce he aldded,
spere el fils."”

all the four state

—— .
“Pillars of the Charch ™

To the Editor of the Dispateh

At a meeting of the Liquor-Dealers’
Association in Richmond on the 2ith
instant a member i3 reported to have
said that he would like to see action
taken against **local option™ by the
Corn and Tobacco Exchanges and
{hamber of Commerce, for **resolu-
tions passed by these bodies would.do
more good (harm, indeed) here than all
the money you could spend.”” And
then the gentleman gives his reason for
the high opinion he has of their influ-
epce: ** For there are pillars of the
Church in those bodies.” It isan old
trick for people engaged in a questiona-
ble undertaking to secure by some
means or other an endorsement of their
conrse by people whose standing is
higher; and, no doubt, if the
liquor-men could get the sanction
of even a small number of ** pillars of
the Church '* they would have more
chances of success in this fight; but it
is an unfortunate thing for their cause
that such an utterance as [ have quoted
should be made public, Good men are
sometimes deceived or blinded into giv-

ing sanction to bad mwovements, but
good men, real **pillars of churches,"
are never going to endorse the liquor
traflic with their eves open. The

| Church has no greater enemy nutside

than the rumseller and no worse friend
inside than the rumsucker. The ** pil-
lars ** upon the buxiness-exchanges of
your city cannot but feel insulted at
the remarks quoted, whether it was
meant as irony (thereby insinuating
hypoerisy) or whether the speaker
meant that they were in!luential church-
men of true piety who could be deceived
into their spare by the cry of ** busi-
ness depression "—another name for
heing frightened from the right by the
fear of the loss of dollars and cents,
Droy,

—
THARLES S FAIRCHILD,

Who Will Probably Sucvesd Mr, Man-
nlog in the Event of Iis Death
or Reslguarion

Charles S. Fairchild, Assistant Sec-
retary of the Treasury, was born at
Cazenovia, N. Y., in the year I842.
is father was for meny years counsel
of the New York Central railroad. Af.
ter receiving careful preparatory train-
ing Charles &, wag entered a student at
Harvard, where he was graduated. e
was subsequently admitted to the har
at Albany, in which city he became
partner in a law firm, [In 1574 Mr,
Fairchild was appointed Deputy Attor-
ney-General,  While discharging the
duties of this oftice he argued before the
General Term, New York, the case of
the people sgainst Police-Uommission-
ers Gardner and Garlick, who were
then on trial fur removing an election
inspector without previous notice. In
this case and in the suits against the
cannl 1ing of New York State Mr.
Fairchild earned considerable celebrity,
and in 1875 he was nominated for At-
torney-Gieneral on the Democratic
ticket. He was successful and held the

In 1877 he was an

uflice two years.
unsuccessful candidate for re-nomins-
tion. From that date nutil bis appoint-
ment a8 Assistant Secretary of the
Treasury, Mr, Fairchild held no official

trust. For a time, however, in this in-
terval be did usetul public service as
president of the New York State Chari-
ties Aid Association.
— _ __ ———
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{ia] paralysis of the legs, Me. Manning |
twice expressed a desire to the Presi-
deut to resign his position on account
of his predisposition to apapiexy.
Dapiel Manning is in the prime of
lifi=—about forty-eight years of age.
{le was born of parents in avery hum-
tle condition of life.
be entered the printing-oflice of the Al-

the drucgery of sweeping floors and
running errands to be w conpositor in
the oftice of that iatluential jourpal.
At that time Williun Cassidy was its
editor, s man of great ahility, who

wade the paper. Always on  the
lookout for young men of energy to
assist  him in  the conduct of

his journal, (assidy took particular
notice of Manuviog, who was a hero
and terror to some of the leasding
roughs in Albany.
hright as well as courageous and ener-
getic, and when he was about twenty
Cassidy gave him a position as reporter
on the staff of the 4rgus.  As such his
first assignments were in the chamber
of the New Yurk Assembly. Msaning
soon became known to the political
leaders in the House. and it was not
long before he evidenced ability in ma.
nipulating the vote of his county. e
rose in business step by step, and 5

Albany. Manning possesses consider-
able wealth, dresses handsomely, and
lives in guod style,
second time shortly before his appoint-
ment to a Cabinet position. By his
wife he has one son and one

first
daughter. He has never beld an elec-
tive oflice.

In personal appearance Manning is
tall, large, and bandsome. His fore-
head is lofty ; his eyes are exceedingly
full and bright. He is dignitiad aad
courteons, scrupnlously well dressed
and well kept. While he figures suc-
cessfully in public his strength is less
as an oraior thau in counsel and a3 a |

political manager. An (ndication of
his character is to be found in
his casting the vote of New York
as & unit during the procecdings
of the Demoeratic Natiomal Con-

vention at Chicago in 1884, the pur ]
pose of the amendment upon which the |
vote was leing taken being the sub-
stitution of individual for collective
voting. Protests could not shake his
purpose, which he carried out, and the
result was the nomination of Mr. Uleve-
laud, As chairman of the New York
Democratic State Committes several
years Mr. Manning was largely influ-
ential in advancing the political for-
tunes of the gentleman who 15 now
President of the United States.

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

Tuls powder never varles, A marvel ‘ol
purity, strength, and wholesoneness, More

pconomical than the ordinary kinds, aod
eanuiol besold in wru.gﬁ_lltun wilh the mul-
titude of low test, 1 welght, alum or
H(I;-ph‘u powders. Sold only in cans,

YAL BAKING-POWDER JOIPANY.
100 Wall street, New York, Do 30-dawly

FURNSIIURE.
\,‘.’ E ARE NOW PLACING IN
our Warerooms another supply
of elegant CHAMBEILL and PARLOK
SUITS and iatest siyles of 8IDEBOARDS,
Lok through our @ Xiensive wararooims ba.

fure buyving. S W, HARWOOD & SON
_mp 28t Governor strest, Rlehmond,

HAVE JUST RECEIVED A
lntee stock of NEW SPRING
STYLES n PARLUIK- and CHAMBE K-
SUITS. Partles desivous  of purchasing
FURNITURE will find my nssortieut ug-
surpassed as 1o styles and price. UPHOL-
STERING done to order,
E. GATHRIGAT'S 40N,
b 17 Nou 18 Governor slreel,
N INSTALMENTS.— A very
Inrge stock of FURNITURE, w

M,

UHAMHBEK FURNITUKE,

PARLOR FURNITURE,

DINING-RUOOM FURNITUHRE,

Also, Bedstends, Boreaus, Wasiistands, Tae

bles. Wardrobes, Chiffonlers, Sideboarnds,

Maliresses, Cabinets, Lounges, Hafea,

Chairs, Centre-Tatles, Hat-Kacks. Um-

brelin-Atanda, with a great variety of other

Koods, for CASH OK ON INH‘I’AL"IESI‘&

CH. W, HARWOOD & BON,
Nos, 4, 4, and 8 Governor street.

jad-eodim Wichmond. Va.

EORGE P. STACY, 1205
AND 1207 MAIN STRENT—Sleam
Flevatois.—Fall Hoe of CHAMBERand
DINING BUITH, PARLOR FURNITULRE
made up in the most artistic style. Glve
hilm u trial. mh 28.

LTS )

UNDERTAKERN.
JOSEPB W. LAUBE,
COENEK FIRST AND BROAD STREETS,
RIWWHNOND, VA,
FURNISHING UNDERTAKER.
Everything first-class u this lloe and st
reasonable rates, Te phle orders given

o

Telepiions o. 371,

W. BILLUPS & BON,
* FURNISHING UNDER-
TA

1808 mAST MAIN sTRENT (under 5, Chiarles
R e

nighr Telephone No. 448,

At an carly age |

bany Argus, snd in due time rose from |

Moreover, he was |

now President of the Argus Company, |

Ife married the |

 Kpf PARIEL MANMING, 7 ‘I:m A DREADFUL COUGH,
mdmm.“,hf 8 - waa very b4
- Washingten. ' - the
Manning is fll st Washing. | boass. Thia was the st 0 ¥ complaint.
ton.  Previous to the attack from which | He o -
be is now suffering, snd which, it govery.” Thousands of others besr similar
involved the rupture of a bl Lestinony. ” o
vestel at the base of the brain and par- FOR THE LADIES.
TS ter is the man's piagter,
M ixkivg every barden lig"t:
e -""‘":m..-"“"‘"'
» 1}
ol e dserrar
"?I‘u Dr, Plerce’s ' Favorite Preseription.”
Cures all weakmesm and lﬂ"'l'!"m:
L down " lous, *lnterusl fo-

te, nflsmme-

vort bioating,
jon B%: icknems. and tendency to
‘rice d d to oun

tion, morning

CAncerIns

doliar, By druggists.
00 e Pelleate Discases affecting maie
or fernale, however Indoced, liy sod
[lustented] book for

‘nrmnu-nu: eured
0 cents in stamps. World s Dllmurr
Medical Aseoelntion, 8635 Maln strect, Hof-
fmlo, M. Y, ap 480, W w)&F
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L SOLD

NEGLECTED
ENDING IN

c
ROUP ang coNsUWF ™™

CONSUMPTION,

NOW. TAKE IN TIME
TAYLOR'S

CHEROKEEREMEDY

L .

part ofthe U, 5, 001 M

WALTER A TAYLOR, Adlanta, Ga
PROPOSALS.
ln;nl'l 'SALS FOIR PUBLIC PRINT-
ING, BINDING, RULING

LITHOGHEAPHING, &

COMMONWEALTH OF VIRGINIA
URFIVE wF Bl FERINTEN DENT OF
PUnnic PRiNVING
Rieaxaoxm, Va, Man 1. 1854

Sealed propusals will be recelved ul th
Giltive until

THUHRBLAY, Avain 18, 1884 AT 12 M.,
for the 'R'NTING, BINDING, RULING
LITH MGHRAPHING, A r tae Sinie of
Virgipin for twelve months frong Wee st
day of May. 1584, s follows

1. PRINTINiG SENATE JOoURMNALS
DOCUMENTS, HILLS, ac,

2 PRINTING HOUSE JUL KNALS ('

UMENTS, HILLS, &«

§, PRINTING ACTS OF ASSEMHLY

4. PRINTING ANNUAL REOKRTA of
stutions nad offleems, incloding veports
Interpal improvement compaoles made o
the Hoard of PFublic Works, Cenlmoiors
will make no charge for composition whe:
extin ooples of reportanre ordered by aay
institntion or olfioer,

O, PRINTING ALL PAMPHLET WORK
requind by suy depurtment of the Govera-
ent,

4. VRINTING JOB WORK. TheState re
serves the right to have soy forns duph-
culed 1o lvmsen Lhe cost of press-work.

7. HINDING ACTS OF ASSEMBLY

I-._.J'.i‘-l'l_‘-li SENATE AND HOUSE
JOUKNALS and goouting off and distrl-
butiog Bills Dosuments, Jourunls, &e., for
e Genersl Asembly,

W, BINDING ANNUAI REM'ORTS,

10, ALL: UTHER FOLDING STITCH-
ING, TRIMMING, BINDING. BULING,
dc., for wny depurtment

1, LITHOGRAPHING LETTER. AND
NUTE-HEA DS, ENVELOIES, &o.

Coptracis for Nos. 1. 4, 3, 7, and 5 in sche-

dule will be understood 1o be eanealled
stfould there be no sesmion of the Generml
Asuombly within the period above osiued

Bidders will state price per thoussnd ¢ ms
for composition snd per token of 330 lm-
pressions for press-work. The right s re-
served to reject nuy or all bids,

Nopayment will e wmade for book-work
votll the work s completed, Other bills
nudited wonthly.

Hidders must conform thelir bide 0 Lhe
above schedule. and conimctoms Bre o
quired Lo enter into bond, wila security to
be approved by 1he Seeretary of the Coms
monweslth, for the (mithiul sod pompt ex.
ecution of the!r contracts

Hids will be opened (o the pressues of such
hidders ud see fit to atiend &t my oflics on
thie duy sud st the hour above namead. 4,

A, K MICoL,
Ruperintendent of Publle Priuting
ap 2-eadst

FINANCIAL,

KU(.‘.\‘TZE BRUTHERS,
BANKERS,
No. 120 BROADWAY, NEW YOKK,

. —

Lwposit secounts recelved from bankom,
merclants, aud otbers and intervet mliowed
wn Inlanors,

Advanees made 10 correspoudents on ape
:::m business paper or other good collay

Letters of credit lmsued,

Uollections made.

Government bonds and other securiilss

wm on cominlesion,

ONEY TO LEND UPO
M TATE OR ml.mrmf ﬁ%m

T 4 I B ETATE
'Ilzl‘ﬁ 1;9 ﬁluwm

moTRLS VAL SRR

that for propap ol
B ey "and range of curative qualities
they are beyond comparison., ased,
thelr unequalled excellence recom mends
them. The blle are again oned

mh 14-8u, W&F
.1 CHRISTIAN, Tl
. FURN

—
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